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In^fact a pastel painting made after the 
method which I have described differs 
little from an oil painting in general effect 
save for its exquisite and precious surface 
"bloom." I have exhibited large pastel 
paintings of this character in every im- 
portant oil exhibition in America, and on 
one occasion was obliged to insist that a 
prospective purchaser be informed that 



the picture which he contemplated pur- 
chasing was a pastel and not an oil paint- 
ing. In all cases the juries were doubtless 
aware of the character of the medium 
'employed but took the sane and reasonable 
view that in art it is the appearance of a 
work which decides the class to which it 
belongs, and not its chemical constituents. 
A wise view truly. 




THE DUNE 



MARY BUTLER 



THE DUNE: OGUNQUIT, MAINE. 
On a Picture By Mary Butler 
Tufted with ragged wire grass, the dune 

Reigns like a monarch on the level sand 
Where rocks have crumbled and the long low waves 

Creep in upon the land. 

Beneath its feet the yellow sands are wet 

And gullied into shadow pools; far out the sea 

Heaves its pale turquoise bosom while soft clouds 
veil 
The sky's immensity. 

Vastness and peace enwrap the soul about. 
Soothing its weariness, as in the desert way 

A silken vesture soothes the heat-wracked limbs 
Of one who toiled all day. 

— O. R. Howard Thomson. 



